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Skinny Black Haired Wild Child 


Thick clouds of smoke engulf us. The watery afternoon sun is filtering through the thin muslim curtains, giving 


the room the appearance of an enchanted forest, and we are the fairies that enchant it. 


On the boom box, Sweet child of mine is playing, the volume low enough to be able to hear my mom's key 


turning at the door. 


"Sage?" Sweet voice Cory has, but even at her mouth my name sounds ridiculous, like a herb for cullinary 


uses, not a name, God not a name.. 


The grass is kicking in, and | laugh , roling over my belly and facing her, pulling a long curly strand of her hair 
to my nose and smelling it.ah, sweet child of mine she is, all round, pink and pretty. 


"What baby Corr?" | ask 

"Nothing, just thinking.” She takes a drag and passes the joint back to me. 

"And." | say smiling, feeling the music as something distant, my voice miles away from here, miles away from 
anything, just entwining the curl | have in my hand like the stars on the milky way entwine and dance with one 


another.. 


"Where do we go now, where do we go know." And we start to laugh wildly, | put the joint down and pull her 


hair and her pretty round face close to me. 

"You are a very noughty girl" | whisper in her ear, and we are rolling around laughing again. 
"Do you think | am pretty?" She asks, big, round, brown eyes looking at me. 

"Of course | think you are, why are you asking me that shit?" | say with a frown. 


"Because Charlie Stintson say | am as fat as a cow, and if | keep hanging out with you, | will finish up with 


piercings in my tongue and tatoos on my ass." She says pouting. 


"Charlie fucking Stintson is an idiot, not even worth the time of the day." | say back to her. "I think you are a 
very pretty girl" She giggles nervously. 


"I think you are pretty too, you know". 

| am laying on my back, facing away from her. 

Pretty, me? Don't think so. Tall, wiry, short black hair that grew in all directions, flat chested, grey eyes, to 
interested in playing the guitar to chase boys, everything in me makes me feel ridiculous, even my fucking 
name. 

"Don't play with me" | whisper. "Don't say things you dont mean" 

"I do mean it!" Our heads are touching now, ang she gives me a light kiss on my cheek 


| turn around, and | don't know if by accident or purpose, but she is kissing me on the mouth. 


Ah my little fairy, how | wish | was older so | could build you a castle. 


As it was, the only thing | see when | look up is my mothers face, standing in the doorway. 


Sage's Spice 


Author's Notes: 
co-written between lali and sgSixx 


Sage's Spice 

"SAGE!" her mother's voice blared over everything in that perfect moment. 

"Mom! Can't you knock?" Sage says jumping up. 

"This is my house missy!" 

"Uh.I've got to get going," Cory says as she scurries out of the room leaving Sage and her mom alone. 
"So what are you a lesbian this week?" Her mom asks crossing her arms over her chest. 

"Since when do you care?!" Sage snaps. "I found your box under the bed mom” 

"What box?" her mom asked her face growing pale. 

"The one you never let me look in mom! the friggin red velvet box!" Sage virtually screamed. 

"Sage that box was my private things." 


"Yeah well you're invading my privacy all the time! How's it feel? So who are all those guys? Bikers or 
something? Were you a biker bitch mom?" 


"They're not bikers," she softly shook her head. 

"Are any of them my dad?" Sage asked placing her hands on her hips wanting an answer. 
"Sage..not with the dad stuff again." 

"Why won't you tell me who he is? I've asked you a thousand times!" 

"Sage it's not important." 


"It is to me mom! I'm nothing like you. | look nothing like you. | have to be like him somehow. | wanna know who 
he isl" 


"Baby it's a can of worms you don't wanna open," her mom shook her head. 

"And it has something to do with that box doesn't it?" She says madly storming from the room. 

She darted to her moms room and fetched the box. Her mom was right at her heels. Sage dumped the 
pictures onto the bed. How about him?" Sage asked holding up a picture, "he has black hair like me. Or maybe 
this dude, his eyes look like mine. Or maybe it's this tall one here?" 

"Sage stop it!" 

‘No mom! who the hell are these guys? Why won't you tell me. What are you hiding from me?!" 
"Unnecessary pain honey." 

"L wanna know mom, tell me who my father is or I'll find out myself!" 

"Sweety.it's complicated.” 

"No mom, its pretty simple some guy fucked you. You got pregnant. Nine months later | come out" 
"Watch your language young lady!" 

"Spill it mom.are these old boyfriends?" Sage persisted with a fist full of pictures. 

"No..not exactly," her mom uneasily answered. 

"MOM!" Sage impatiently rolled her eyes. 


"They're rock stars," she almost whispered. 


"Rock stars?" Sage questioned looking them over more closely. "Who are they? And how did you know all of 
them?" 


"Sage.,just drop it.it was a long time ago." 
"IS one of them my dad?" Sage asked reviewing the pictures. 


A sigh, "Yes." 


The Party 
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The party 


| look at myself in the bright bathroom mirror, tying my thick brown hair up . The same hair, long, silky and 


wavy, the same figure, trim and small waisted, that got me so many backstage passes years ago. 
But not the same face. No, the face has changed, there is a bitter rictus around my mouth, that same mouth 
that sucked so many dicks | can't quite remember, and the expression of my eyes, once vivid, had became 


somehow distant. 


Having a child, and not counting with anyone to bring her up when you are barely twenty sure puts things into 


perspective. 
| remember that chilly december morning, when | was about to hand her to the social services for adoption. 


| was holding her, observing her long legs, she was long and thin, with a thick wisp of black hair, and was 


sucking her wrist hungrily. Then all of a sudden, she opened one eye, and looked at me. 
Looked at me and broke my heart. 


The social service assistant arrived only to find her attached to my breast, and | was humming to her 


contently, 


And now she hates me, hates me for trying to protect her, for no being able to answer the very question | 


don't know how to answer her. | just don't know. 


The night she was conceived is a foggy memory on my mind. It was this huge party, in one of those Malibu 


mansions one see's once in a lifetime. 
| was a dedicated groupie, very dedicated, 


Soon the backstage passes were a norm for me, and the exclusive parties of Hollywood had me, their doors 


open. 


True | was pretty, sure | was sexy, but what | was more than anything was willing. Willing to do anything and 
everything for the guys in the bands | followed. The perfect slut, legs always open, mouth always ready. 


| remember that party in particular was great. Everyone that was important in music business was there, 


GNR, Motley, Metallica you name the band, they were there. 


Soon, the trays with coke where following the ones with drink, and there were bodies entwined everywhere. | 


was wasted, but so was everybody. 


| felt somebody grabbing my hand and pulling me to a secluded room. | remember Slash and Duff smoking 
crack, and Nikki waiting his turn 


| remember Izzy sitting in some cushions on the floor, cooking up a dose, and Kirk on the billiard table, playing 


with the other Metallica guy, his name | can't remember now. 


The hand that pulled mine was Tommy Lee, and he whispered to me that that was where the real party would 


take place. | could not see any other girls around, but did not care. 


Soon | could feel a needle sliding up my arm, and hands touching me everywhere. A mouth covered mine, and 
my dress fell on the floor. 


To me, in my drug induced haze, what followed was more like a snake mating ritual, than a human orgy. It was 
a maze of hot sweaty bodies whirling on the floor, tongues, dicks and hands finding way everywhere. 


My last flash of consciousness allowed me to see Izzy kissing another guy. 
| woke up next morning in the same place, covered in dried semen, that crackled on my fingers when | tried to 
clean my face. A house maid called me a taxi, and | got a glimpse of myself on the fancy doorway mirror | 


was shocked. 


Shocked but not ashamed. | was only appalled to find out | was pregnant. 


The Big Talk 
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The Big Talk 
I's been a week since Sage has so much as even looked at me. God why did she have to find those pictures. 
What was | supposed to tell her? | was a groupie slut who was drugged and gang banged by some of the 


biggest rock stars ever? | knew | had to tell her something. 


| look at the scattered memories strewn across my bed. There was Slash, Izzy, Axl, Duff, Nikki, Tommy, Vince, 
Kirk, James, Baz, Tracii, Blackie, Brett, Rikki, Jon, Richie, and so many other's | no longer recognized. 


"Sage," | call for her. She enters my room with rolling eyes. "Sit down honey," | motion to the bed. She scans 
the pictures all laid out on my bed. 


| pick up a picture of me with Tommy Lee. He had my tiny frame locked in an embrace towering over me with 
his 6'4" frame, shirtless and sexy. "This is Tommy Lee," | say. 


"The same Tommy Lee that's married to Pam Anderson? Sex tape Tommy Lee with the huge." 
"Yes!" | snap cutting her off, "That Tommy Lee.he's also known for being Motley Crue's drummer. 


| lay the picture down and pick up the next. In this one Slash is hugging me and giving me a big kiss with his 
soft lips. "This is..." 


"Slash mom..ever ybody knows that." 


| sigh and pick up a picture of me and Nikki. Nikki loved to bite back then and is biting my neck like some sexy 
black haired vampire. "This is Nikki Sixx, he is the bassist for Motley Crue." 


Sage examines the picture, "He's kinda cute." 


| then pick up a picture of me sitting on Kirk Hammet's lap with him running his hands through my waves of 
brown hair. "This is Metallica's Guitarist, Kirk Hammet." 


"Hummm, he could be cute if you did something with the hair." 


Then | pick up the last picture | aim on showing her. My favorite. It's me and Izzy on tour bus sleeping soundly 


nuzzled up to one another. Izzy was always the sweetest rocker | ever met. "This is Izzy Stradlin, he played in 


GNR and wrote alot of the songs, back when it was the original 5 guys." 

"He's sort of cute too," Sage dismisses it. "So.did you date all these guys? which one is my dad?" 

| swallow, "Formally..no." 

‘Oh my god mom! You were a groupie weren't you!" 

"Sage it was a long time ago.! was young..and..” 

"Save it mom, which one?" 

"Sage.l'm not sure.it was a wild night. | was so high..All | remember are these five guys | just showed you." 


Sage scanned the pictures closely. Jesus she could have been any one of their children. They were all dark 
haired and skinny. Which one was it? She hopped up. 


"Where you going?" her mom asked. 


"l'm gonna search em on the net." 


Slash 


Slash 


Sage kept bringing up one thing after another over the computer screen on Slash. Interviews, pictures, you 


tube videos. He hadn't really changed at all in all these years. His hair always hid his face anyhow. 


| remember the way | could always twirl it around my fingers and turn it into Shirley Temple curls. Its was 


softer than you might think really. He didn't really take care of it so it was usually one big fuzzy knot. 

It was Slash that | first met from the GNR camp. He picked me up outside of the Roxy and took me back to 
the bands rehersal studio/ living quarters. It was a shit hole. But they had drugs, they had booze, and their 
music was the shit. 

That night Slash fucked me on a mattress in the corner of the room. Izzy's bed | do believe. There were 
several other occasions in which mine and Slash's path's crossed. He was fun loving, nothing special to brag 
about, but a genuinely nice guy. 

But then there was the night of the party in the Hollywood Mansion | remember Slash being in that room. | 
have a vague recollection of him telling Nikki to ‘hurry the fuck up‘. I'm almost certain | was with him that 
night. 

Though, there really wasn't much about Sage that reminded me of Slash. If she were his she would surely 
have waves to her hair or something, but it's as straight as a board. Perhaps because she kept it so short 


and spiked. 


She could play the hell out of a guitar, something that three of her potential fathers could do. Slash by far 
was the best. 


"What was he like?" Sage asks me as she watches a video of Slash and Duff drunk and dropping F bombs at 
the American Music Awards. 


"Slash was funny," | simply replied 

"| look nothing like him. and he seems a bit short" 

"He wasn't incredibly tall, no.but he was there that night. I'm just saying its a slight possibility 
"Says he's married" Sage responds 


"Yeah," | nod, "| think most of them are now." 


"His wife is pregnant with their first kid." 

"Sage. don't get why you care so much for. your dad was never here." 

"Did you ever tell any of them you were pregnant with me? 

"No.| was so ashamed | just disappeared.| couldn't face any of them after that night" 


Maybe i was wrong for that. Maybe one of them would have stepped up to the plate. | guess | should have 
given them the option. 


Kirk 
| was actually surprised to see how handsome Kirk was these days with short hair. He was a very hands on 
kind of guy. He always grabbed my ass and pulled me to him for a kiss. | guess for a month or so we were 


somewhat exclusive. It ended that night at the mansion. 


It was Kirk who had invited me there that night. He and Tommy were doing lines of coke off a grand piano 
when | walked in the door. Kirk quickly invited me over to join them. | did. 


Kirk and me made out a bit before James called him upstairs for some reason. | don't recall how long he was 


gone. | simply enjoyed the party and the guys and the free dope smorgasborgh. 
"This Kirk guy has been married to his second wife for about three years now," Sage comments. 


| just nod. There really wasn't a lot about Kirk to make me think Sage was his either. She didn't have a thing in 
common with him. He was the complete opposite of her in every way. Yet, Kirk was there that night. 


I'm pretty sure it was Kirk's hand over my mouth that night. | was there willingly, but his hand over my 


mouth made the situation turn more grim. At one point I'm pretty sure Kirk was holding my arms down too. 
He was always assertive like that, but on this night something was different. 
‘Mom, Metallica are metal legends. can't believe one of them might be my dad" 


"Don't get excited We don't know anything for sure yet.” 


Tommy 


Tommy 
"| don't want to see the sex tape Sage!" | blurted. 


"Oh yeah | forgot..you've obviously seen it," she snarls and clicks on a video of Tommy doing his famous upside 


down drumming. "That is so bad ass!" she said watching in awe. 
"It was back then too, but he's come a long way with it," | smile. 


| had met Tommy and Nikki and Vince one night at the Whiskey, posting flyers. They were actually the first 
three rock stars | knew before they were rock stars. | fucked them each at different points. We were fairly 
good friends, the four of us. | was right there when they blew up and took the world by storm. 


| remember Tommy being just like some overactive puppy begging for a pet on the head. | swear Tommy was 
just like a dog! When he talked everything came out so animated and dramatic and packed full of energy. 


Tommy was unfortunately Nikki's dog however. There was nothing Tommy wouldn't do for Nikki. ‘Tommy jump 
through this flaming cheerio', ‘Wooofl Ok Nikkil, ‘Hey Tommy fuck that chick’, ‘Aarrfl Ok Nikkil, ‘Here Tommy 
shoot some smack’, ‘Bark Bark! yes Nikki 


Call it a Bromance if you will. Call them best friends if you like. But | knew Nikki controlled his obedient pet. 
Tommy never disagreed with Nikki. He defended battles for Nikki that weren't even his to take on. Tommy was 
loyal, just like a dog to his master. 


But when you managed to get Tommy away from Nikki and settle him down some, he could be quite sweet. He 
was charming and flirty. He knew all the right things to say and do. And yes, Tommy was carrying an arm 
between his legs. 


| recall many nights where me and Tommy would fuck till dawn, over and over and over again. Tommy was 
always right back up and ready for more. He was insatiable. And naturally he never shut up during sex. 
Sometimes | wanted to laugh at some of the strange things that came out of his mouth. 


That night at the mansion it was Tommy who tugged on my arm and led me to that bedroom. Sweet words, 
gentle kisses, all the right words and moves. So Tommy. 


Sage had been a mellow child, nothing like ADHD Tommy. Though she was built similar to him. Tall, lanky. She 
was probably 510" which for a l4 year old girl is pretty tall. She was taller than most of the boys her age. 


Personality wise she really wasn't much like Tommy. Sage was rather passive aggressive. She was a cocky 


smart ass sometimes. She held grudges a long time. When she made her mind up she was doing something she 


did it. But she was quiet sometimes, like she was deep in thought or locked in herself. She didn't vent much she 
tended to hold things in and let them brew for a while till the pressure built up and the lid blew off. 


"Wow Tommy seems so happy and excited all the time..He'd be a cool dad | bet. Says he has a son, Brandon" 


"Tommy's just like a kid, he was always good with kids." 


Nikki 


"This Nikki Sixx guy was noting but a junkie mom” Sage blurted as she read some stuff on Wikipedia. 


"He wasn't always like that..and even as a junkie he still managed to do his thing onstage. He was good at hiding 


his addiction." 


And Nikki to this day is the worst drug addict | have ever known. But there was just something captivating 
about him. He put on this act that everything was fine. But he had a lot of pain buried inside of him. Nikki had 


mommy issues as well as Daddy issues. 


Nikki was living on the streets by the time he was Sage's age. He ate from dumpsters and lived with hookers 
that took him under their motherly wings. Nikki didn't learn right from wrong. Nikki didn't understand the world 


very well, so he hid from it. 


Nikki truly was a tortured artist. He was controlling. He was a smart ass. He was magnetic. He was crazy. He 
walked around with both middle fingers thrown up. Nikki didn't give a shit about anything but indulgence. He 


wanted to experience and taste everything. 


Nikki was actually The most beautiful guy | think I've ever seen He looked good even when he looked bad. He 
had a depth to him he didn't show much. Sometimes he could be so sweet. Other times..he was the fucking 


devil. | swear he was possessed. 


But oh could he kiss. And he was always game for going down on me too. And god was he great at that shit. 
Nikki was pretty good in bed actually. He made sure | had a good time too. He was at his most normal when he 
was naked in bed with me. 


But some sort of demon lived inside of Nikki. He could be so sadistic. He could be cruel and heartless. He could 
be a raving lunatic. He seemed to get off on getting into fights. And Nikki was a pretty damn good fighter. 


But Nikki pushed every limit there was to push. He pissed on a cop car once, got beat the fuck up and dumped 
in a Mexican neighborhood, in hopes he would get his ass kicked more. Luckily the Mexicans took him to the 
hospital. 


Trouble seemed to follow Nikki like flies on shit. Wrecks, arrests, fights, drugs, overdoses, insanity, yeah Nikki 
was a real piece of work. But you couldn't help but follow him. He was the type of guy people just listened to 
and would drink the Kool-aid for. 


Come to think of it, that night at the mansion it was Nikki who probably masterminded the whole night. | know 


it was Nikki who put the needle in my arm because he was the only one who's face | couldn't see, but | heard 


him. | knew he was there. 


Sage did have several of Nikki's features, but her personality was nowhere near his. She was a wild girl, but 


she wasn't Nikki wild. But there was a possibility. 


Izzy 

Izzy 

"There's hardly anything on this Izzy Stradlin guy," Sage said rumning the mouse around 
"Izzy walked away from it all and didnt want to be the huge rock star anymore” 

"Why would he do that?" 

"Because he knew it would kill him." 

"Yeah, | see he was a junkie too," she sighs, "What was it with you and junkies?" 

"Izzy wasn't so bad," | say as my thoughts drift off 


When | first met Izzy he was so quiet, almost shy. It took Izzy a while to warm up to people. Izzy was a very 


kind person Even though | was some cheap groupie Izzy never treated me that way. 


Izzy and | were very close on the Appetite tour. A part of me fell in love with Izzy. He was the sweetest rock 


star there ever was. Sometimes we would talk until we fell asleep, just like in that picture of us. 


In bed no one could touch Izzy. He wasn't huge like Tommy, but he handled what he had very well. Izzy didn't 


fuck me, Izzy made love to me. Soft kisses, sweet caresses, poetry, songs. Izzy was everything | wanted. 


But Izzy was never mine. Izzy was Axl's property. They tried to keep their thing hush hushed, but everyone 
knew. They played the bisexual game. Axl hated me. To him | was taking Izzy away. Izzy wasn't jealous like Axl 


was. He never seemed to mind how many girls Axl screwed. 


And that night | distinctly remember watching Izzy kiss someone, some guy that was not Axl. Maybe Slash? It 
was also Izzy who fixed the shot that Nikki gave me. | was always thankful he did the dosage and not Nikki. 


Nikki would have most likely given me far too much. 


That night lzzy was higher than | had ever seen him. I'm not even sure how he could have sex. But | 


remember feeling him, he was very distinguishable from the rest. 


Sage is more like lzzy than any of the others. I've often been convinced she was his. In my heart | always 


wanted her to be his. Izzy was the one | cared the most about. Izzy was the most deserving of Sage. 


And Sage's eyes were the same color as Izzy's. Dark hair. Skin and bones. And so many personality traits were 


a dead on match. She had to be Izzy's. 


Home Of The Guitar Hero 


Home Of The Guitar Hero 

"Perla.have you seen my strings?" Slash asked searching through drawers and moving the hair from his eyes. 
Perla sat on the couch resting her swollen ankles. "No honey." 

Then the doorbell rang. "I'll get it babe," Slash said heading to the door. 

He answered it and saw a man in a polo shirt and kacki's. "Can | help you?" Slash asked looking at him strangely. 
"Are you Mr. Hudson?" The man asked. 

"Yog" 

The guy shoved an envelope in his hand, "You've been served. Have a good day," And he turned and left. 

Slash shut the door staring at the envelope in his hand. He tore it open and pulled out a letter. 

"What the fuck?" He mumbled. 

"What is it honey?" Perla asked running a hand over her swollen stomach. 

"Ive been court ordered to submit to a DNA test." He answered in bewilderment. 

"For what?" Perla asked strangely. 

"To see if some kid is mine," he shrugs. "That's like the sixth time this shit has happen to me." 

"Well if you would have used protection back in the 80's..." 

‘| was young and stupid honey, what can | say.l'm sure it's just another false alarm. 

"Well who's asking for the DNA? Do you know her?" 


"Gina Hallows in the interest of Sage Hallows." Slash thought a minute. "Gina Hallows..Gina.Gi.0h yeah, | 
remember this chick, she had a thing for Izzy." 


"Did you sleep with her?" Perla asked. 


"She was a groupie..| mean yeah, a few times | guess. There was this one party where she took on like five of 


us. That was the last time | saw her." 

"You sure this kid isn't yours." 

"L don't think so.." 

"| guess you will have to take the test and see then," Perla shrugged. 
"F this kid is mine she's like a teenager now..why wait all this time?" 


"I just don't know honey.” 


Kirk's house 

Kirk's Home 

"Baby | swear | don't know a Gina Hallows!" Kirk said trailing after his wife who was storming off. 
"Well apparently she fucking knows you! How long have you been cheating?!" 

"Baby | haven't | promise.” 

"Then why are they wanting your DNA?" 

"| don't know..people do this to rock stars everyday baby. | swear this kid isn't mine!" 


"Yeah. just bet!" 


The Fortress 


The Fortress 

Papparazzi, reporters, photographers, and fans lined up outside of Tommy's gate. It was heavily guarded due to 
their recent media attention with the sex tape. No one was getting in. The process server was eventually 
granted access to the fortress. 

Tommy swung the door wide open. "Who the fuck are you?" 

"You Thomas Bass?" 

"Who the fuck is asking?" Tommy snapped. 


"Process server sir. have a subpoena here for you." 


Tommy quickly took it expecting it to be over the sex tape. He shut the door in the servers face and ripped 


open the envelope. 

"Holy fucking shit," he mumbled to himself. 

"What is it now?" Pam rolled her eyes. 

"Ive been asked to submit to a DNA test." 

"Why?" 

"To see if I'm some girl's dad." 

"What? Let me see that," Pam said jerking it from his hands. She read it over. "Who the fuck is Gina Hallows?" 
"She was just some groupie chick" 

"And | assume you fucked her?" 

"So did Nikki and Vince..mostly Nikki.” 

"That son of a bitch better have got one too. Let him have another fucking kid to add to his tribe." 
"But what if the kid is mine?" Tommy asked. 


"Uh you have a son..remember?" 


"Yeah, but what if | have a daughter too?" 

"Well if you do you wont have a wife." 

"Baby how can you get mad over this? This would have been way way before we ever met." 

"Oh my god," Pam said shaking her head, "You think this kid is yours, don't you?" 

"Pam | don't know, but yeah..| mean it is possible. If | have a kid out there somewhere | wanna know her. 


"Well | don't! How do you think its gonna be? She moves in and you're one big happy family? No! This is about 


money you idiot!" 

"Don't call me a fucking idiot you heartless bitch!" 

"Then you better make sure this kid isn't your's Tommy! We have enough shit right now without this!" 
| can't help this!" 

"If you kept your dick in your pants you could have!" 

"Really? The porn star is gonna lecture me about keeping it in MY pants?!" 

SMACK 


Pam's palm made contact with Tommy's cheek. 


The Devils Lair 


The Devil's Lair 

A busty blonde woman in a bathrobe with a crying baby on her hip answered the door. "Yes?" 

"lim looking for Mr. Sixx." 

"Nikki isn't home," she says shifting the crying infant. 

"Do you know where | might can find him?" The man asked. 

"There is no telling," she sighed, "He said he was staying at the Plaza.| honestly don't know.’ 

Nikki ran out of his wife Donna almost a month ago. Right after she had the baby Nikki fell off the wagon 
again. He was back into shooting up coke and drinking. He had been fairly clean for a while, but for some reason 
he fell back into a dark hole. 

Donna had been trying to help Nikki deal with his past for five years. He had made a lot of progress and let go 
of a lot of pain. He and his mom had a semi decent relationship now. He found out his father died two days 
after his own near fatal overdose in 1987. Nikki now had custody of all three of his kids with Brandy because 
she was arrested for drug trafficking. Donna and Nikki had just had their daughter Frankie. 

So the process server tried to reach Nikki at the Plaza. It was difficult to get his room number from the 
front desk, eventually he was. He knocked on Nikki's door, assured by the staff that he was there. It was three 
in the afternoon. He knocked for five minutes before a wild haired shirtless figure open the door with squinted 
eyes. 

"You're not Jason," he said to the server. 

"No... have a subpoena here for you sir?" 

"Donna must be divorcing me," he sighed. 

‘lm sorry sir, | don't know," he said shoving the envelope at Nikki. 

Nikki sighed and shut the door, he opened the letter. "Gina." he sighed. "Fuck Gina why now?" 

His mind drifted off to a dark candle lit bedroom. Gina was spread out on the bed. Kirk had a hand over her 


mouth. Slash was holding one arm, Tommy the other. Izzy was cooking up a shot. Nikki remembered shooting 


her up and taking his turn with her first. 


It was so hard to remember the details. He knew he didn't need another kid. He just got vasectmy to prevent 
any more kids..now here's a subpoena for another one? He should have been castrated at birth. 


He was out of his mind. He left his wife. He ran out on his kids. He was fucking every sleaze in LA. He was 


banging coke. He was drinking heavily. Now was no time for Gina to be bringing this shit up. 


He really hoped this kid wasn't his, but what if it were? There was a very good chance of it after all. Where 
did Gina disappear to and why was she wanting DNA 14 years after the fact? 


Rose Manor 


Rose Manor 


Izzy looked out at Axl in the sunlight on their patio. The sun accented all the shades of red, amber, ginger, and 


gold in his long hair. Izzy was worried about him. He had seemed to have fallen into a depression 


Izzy walked out onto the patio and wrapped his arms around Axl's waist. "It's a beautiful day," he nuzzled his 
face in his neck, "What do you say we go down to the beach?" 


"You go ahead," Axl sighed. 

DING DONG 

"ll get it," Axl said removing himself from Izzy's embrace. Izzy sighed and watched as Axl walked away. 
Axl open the door. 

"Jeff Isbell?" A man asked. 

"Just a second," Axl said turning, "Izzy, it's for you!" 

Izzy walked up to the door. "Yeah?" 

"Jeff Isbell?" 

"Yeah?" 

"You've been served," he said shoving the envelope at Izzy. Izzy took it looking at it strangely. 

Axl shut the door. 

"You in some sort of trouble Iz?" Axl curiously asked. 

"L.I don't think so," Izzy said opening the envelope. He began reading. Axl watched his eyebrows start to furrow. 
"What is it?" he asked. 

"Gina." was all Izzy said. 


"Gina.Gina with the brown hair for the appetite tour?" 


Izzy nodded, 

"What is she suing you for?" Axl persisted. 

"For my DNA" 

Axl's eyes lit up. "Let me see that," he said taking the subpoena and reading it. 
Izzy stood paralyzed with a slightly gaped jaw. 

‘Iz this is great..you might have a kid." 

"How in the hell can you think this is great?" Izzy asked in bewilderment. 


"Because I've always wanted kids, you know that. Obviously we can't make a baby together, lord knows we've 


been trying for years," he lightly chuckled. "But this kid, if she's yours..then we could." 
"Axl stop day dreaming..this kid is almost grown if she is mine." 
"So?" Axl shrugged, "She could be a part of you and | would love any part of you as much as | love you lz" 


"Ax.l'm not too sure I'm ready to play dad to some teenage girl | don't even know. | haven't lay eyes on Gina in 


like.I5 years..not since.." Izzy's words trailed off. 

"What?" Axl asked. 

Izzy's eyes fell to the floor. "It was al ong time ago." 

"No. know you Iz.what are you not telling me?" Axl pointed his finger at him. 

"It was this party..You and | were fighting. got rip roaring drunk, shooting smack and coke. wasn't in my right 
mind." he paused. "Gina was there. Kirk invited her. Nikki came up to me and said ‘hey Stradlin, let's have some 
fun'..The next thing | know I'm cooking up a shot for Nikki to give Gina. Slash and Tommy were holding her down, 
Kirk had a hand over her mouth so she couldn't scream. Nikki shot her up and she just became comatose. She 
just lay there with her eyes rolling back in her head while we all took turns fucking her. l.l even fucked Slash | 
think.We basically raped her man. | felt like shit afterwards. | went to her place a few months later to 
apologize but she was fucking gone." 

Axl looked shocked. He would never believe his sweet Izzy could do something like that, no matter how high. 


"Don't look at me like that Ax | already feel shitty enough." He lowered his head. 


"Let's find her." 


"What?" Izzy asked. 
| wanna meet this girl, let's find her, let's see if she is yours." 
"Axl..l'm not so sure..” 


"Man up Izzy. You can't run and hide from this. You need to at least apologize to Gina, you know she cared 
about you..and | should apologize to her too. | was pretty mean to her back then 


"No you were jealous.” 


"Mean, jealous..same difference." 


Unexpected Visitors 


Unexpected Visitors 


Gina open her door to two strikingly familiar faces wearing dark shades. It was Axl and Izzy. Holyshit. Gina 
couldn't help but take note of Izzy. He was still quite handsome, Axl, not so much. 


"W..What are you doing here?" She asked in a daze. 
"Um... got the subpoena," Izzy uneasily answered. 


"We wanted to meet your daughter," Axl smiled. "And | wanted to tell you I'm sorry for being a jealous shit 
back in the day." 


"Mind if we come in?" Izzy softly asked looking down, "We need to talk" 

Gina nodded and let them in. She led them to the living room. "Sit wherever you like." 

Axl and Izzy sat down on the couch next to one another. Gina sat across from them on the love seat. 

"So | see you two are exclusive these days," Gina cordially smiles. 

Izzy slightly nods not making eye contact as he pulls off his shades. 

"Gina," he utters with a pause, "lm." he glances to Axl nervously, then back to Gina. "I'm sorry..for that 
night..the party. was completely out of my head.! should have stopped that shit from happening..but what do | 
do? | took part in something really fucked up..'m really sorry Gina" 

‘| put myself in that situation Izzy. | don't blame you, or Slash, or Tommy, or Nikki, or Kirk” 

Izzy nods with a slight sigh of relief. 

"So what are the chances of her being Izzy's kid?" Axl attentively asks. 

"One in five, 20 %," Gina shrugs. 

Izzy swallows and looks to Gina. "But what do you think?" 

Gina looks down to her hands. Axl notices a picture on the wall of a raven haired girl. "ls that her?" he points 
to the picture and quickly gets up to take it down off the wall. He looks at it long and hard. She had Izzy's 


fucking eyes, grey and mysterious. She had fair skin. She appeared trim. Axl could see Izzy all over this girl. He 
slowly crossed back over to the couch staring at the picture. He sat next to Izzy and showed it to him. 


Izzy felt his hand shake as he reached for it, just like [2 years ago when he needed a fix or a drink. He studied 


the picture a long while in silence. 
"Iz. there's a lot of similarities there," Axl notes. 


Izzy only nods staring at the picture. He finally looks up at Gina. "What's she like?" he asks as his eyes go back 
to the picture. 


"She's in that defiant rebellious stage." Gina began but was interrupted by the sound of Sage's guitar blaring 
through the house. 


Axl and Izzy look to one another. Then the sweet angelic voice could be heard singing along to the slow melody 


she was playing on her electric guitar. 

‘Is.Is that..that her?" Izzy asked drawn to the sound. 

"Yes," Gina nods. 

"Can we meet her?" Axl quickly asks. 

"Wait," Izzy holds his hand up, "Let her finish... wanna hear her." 
Axl smiled as he too listened. 

"She's amazing," Izzy softly said. 


"Yes, she's self taught. just picked it up around IO and hasn't put it down since. She writes songs and stuff all 
the time." 


"Definately a musicians kid," Axl smirks. To him the song sounded like some shit Izzy himself would have wrote. 
Then the music stopped. 


"Sage," Gina called out. 


Izzy's heart skipped a beat as her tall slender frame came down the hallway. She looked to Izzy and Axl on the 


couch. She paused a moment recognizing who they were from the internet. 
"W..What's going on here?" 
Axl and Izzy both sit silently looking the girl over. She so could have been Izzy's kid. 


“Sage..this is..." 


"Axl Rose and Izzy Stradlin, one of my maybe daddy's right?" 

Izzy nods and glances down nervously. Sage stands frozen, just as nervous. Gina sits in silence. 
Surprisingly it's Izzy who breaks the silence. "You play really good," he says softly. 

"Thanks," she shyly says back in a similar tone. "llid like to hear you play.” 

"Sure," Izzy smiled. 

"Come on," she motioned to her room. 

Izzy nervously got up and followed her. 


Gina started to get up but Axl stopped her, "Let them have a minute." 


Sage's Room 


Sage's Room 

Izzy walked into Sage's room and saw her walls covered in posters of all today's music kids listened to. She 
picked her guitar up from the stand and extended it out to Izzy. He took it and sat on the end of her bed 
glancing it over as he placed his fingers on it. 

"Any requests?" Izzy asked. 

"Sweet Child of mine," she says sitting at the other end of her bed. 

Izzy slightly smirked. Odd request given the situation. "You know | don't play lead right?" he asks. 

"Yeas..and you wrote that song.it's one of my favorites." 

Izzy smiled and began strumming the song. "Will you sing?" Izzy smiles to her. 


"No..you wrote it..you sing it” 


"| can't sing it like Axl does, some of the GNR songs | sound ok on, but that's not one of them. You sing 
beautifully, you sing." 


She nods with a smile and clears her throat as Izzy starts playing again. 

"She's got a smile and it seems to me.." 

Izzy was blown away by her voice. It was beautiful. They finished the song with smiles. 
"You're amazing," Izzy nodded as he plucked around and played with her cheap guitar. 
"You too," she agreed. "Izzy..um.can | ask you a question?" 

"Sure," he says still playing. 

"Did you love my mom?" 

Izzy stopped playing and looked to Sage. "We were friends." 

"Fuck buddies?" Sage asked. 


lzzy nervously looked away and nodded. 


"How would you feel if the test says I'm yours?" Sage quietly asked. 


Izzy sighed, "Confused probably.| mean.| haven't been around.we don't even know each other. How am | 


supposed to come in and try to be a dad now? | can really see you listening to me when | say you're grounded. 


You'll think who's this fucker think he is?" 
"Probably," Sage nodded. 
"Let me ask you something,” Izzy began, "If | do turn out to be your father how would you feel about it?" 


"Confused," she smiles softly at him. "But..of the five guys who mom slept with..you're the only one who was 
curious enough to show up." 


Izzy glances down 

| see why mom loved you..you seem really nice." 

"l'm not the same person | was back then darling..believe me." 

"Yeah | know about the drugs and stuff..can | see your track marks?" 

"My wh..no.." Izzy shook his head, "I don't like talking about that stuff" 

"I smoke weed," she says. 

Izzy huffs a laugh, "Yeah that's how | started out too..but it didn't stop there." 
"Well | have no ambition to be a junkie." 

"Yeah, me neither, but shit happens when you experiment" 

"You should probably lay off the pot.it just makes you do nothing all the time." 
‘Its not an everyday thing," Sage shrugs. "So how old are you Izzy?" 

"| just turned 40 in April." He answers. 

"Did you know the other guys? The ones that may be my dad?" 

Izzy nodded. 


"Do | want any of them as my dad?" 


Izzy sighed, "Well you definately don't want Nikki Sixx or Tommy Lee darling.” 


"That bad?" 


“That's putting it mildly," Izzy huffs. "Slash is a great guy, so is Kirk.but Nikki is insane and Tommy is too..they 
both still do dope. Believe me.! hope that it's not either of them because..itll just cause you trouble." 


A Fairy Castle in Malibu 


A Fairy Castle In Malibu 

Izzy was of course skeptical about Axl having invited Sage and Gina to LA for a week at their place. The test 
results hadn't even come back yet. Axl was getting his hopes up too high. He was simply convinced she was 
Izzy's daughter. He wanted to get to know her better. Izzy did too, but he was afraid to get too attached. She 
could turn out to be someone else's kid. 

"They're here Iz," Axl called out. 

Izzy looked up from his guitar in his lap to see Gina and Sage walking in. Sage was in awe. 

"Its like a castle," she smiled to Gina 

‘Come in, Izzy is in the kitchen with his acoustic." 

"Which way?" Sage asked. 

"Right through there," he pointed as he helped Gina with their bags. 

Sage gleefully went into the kitchen where Izzy sat: 

"Welcome to Malibu," he smiled. 

"Your house is awesome." 

"Thanks," he shyly smiled and stood up. "You wanna jam a bit?" 

"Sure, but | didn't bring my guitar." 

Izzy smugly smiled, "Come on kiddo, | think | have it covered." 


Izzy led her down to his and Axl's in home studio. 


"Holy shit!" Sage said in surprise seeing a piano, keyboards, computers, mixing board, about a dozen electric 
guitars, three acoustic, two basses and a drum set. "You have a whole band in here, do you play all this?" 


‘Guitar mostly, some bass, little drums, Axl plays piano. So pick whatever you like," he motioned to the guitars. 


Sage walked over to his black Gibson with gold trim. 


"This one must be your favorite," she says running a finger down the neck. 

"Yeah, how'd you know?" Izzy asked in surprise. 

"It looks the most used." 

He smiled, "It's traveled the world a few times." 

"Can |?" She asks before picking it up. 

"Yeah, sure," he said as he picked up a Strat. 

"Teach me to play Hellsong." 

"Hellsong?" Izzy asked, "You've actually that?" 

‘| illegally downloaded some of your songs, hope you don't mind," she innocently smiled. 
Izzy chuckled, "Its ok. So ou like that one the best huh?" 

"Is snappy.” 

"| wrote it for Axl believe it or not," Izzy smiled. "You gonna sing?" 

‘| only know the chorus," she smiled, "I wrote this song for you..got to hell.” 

Izzy grinned proudly and began strumming his guitar in the fast pace of the song. He stepped over to a mic 


and began singing. Sage watched his hands and in just a few minutes picked up the licks. Izzy gleamed as she 
play along with him. He was sort of hoping she was his kid. 


The Father 


The Father 


It was a tense courtroom in a small town where Gina and Sage lived. It was the most celebrities at once to 
ever step into that town. Sage sat between her mom and Izzy. Sage glanced over at the other men who could 


have been her father. 


"Hey," Said a voice from behind her. Everyone turned to look, it was Tommy Lee. "m Tommy," he extended his 


hand out to her. 


"Sage," she and hesitated to shake his hand. "Oh hey Iz..Axl," he nodded at them. "Gina," he acknowledged her. "So 
| just wanted to say hi to you before the results are read. If you turn out to be mine | swear l'm gonna be 


there for you..whatever you need..." 

"ALL RISE!" 

Sage stood up. Her eye was caught by Nikki Sixx and the lazy way in which he got up. He looked like he would 
rather be having a root canal. She turned and looked over her shoulder. She could see Slash and his wife in the 


back. They both gave her a tender smile. She could see Kirk and his wife a few rows up. 


The bailiff rattle out a bunch of legal jargon Sage didn't hear. She was too busy scanning the men's faces. This 


was it. She was about to finally know who her dad was. 


The judge began speaking, basically repeating everything the Bailiff had said. Sage impatiently shifted her weight. 


Izzy looked to her nervously and tried to give her a relaxing smile. 
"The biological father of Sage Isabella Hallows is.Mr. Nikki Sixx 

Izzy's heart hit the floor. He looked to Sage who was looking at him and crying, All he knew to do was hug her. 
"Hts ok Darling.l'm still right here.” 

Nikki sighed and dropped down to his seat running his hands over his head. "Fuck me." He looked over to the 
girl and saw her crying and hugging lzzy.odd. He assumed he should probably go over and meet her, introduce 


himself. 


He walked over to her and Izzy. "Um.hey..'m Nikki," he said quietly as he shoved his hands in his pockets and 


looked down. 


Sage turned her tear soaked face away from lzzy to look at the face of her father. More tears formed. 
"You're the most fucked up one!" She blurt. 


Axl snarled at Nikki in accordance. 

"Gee thanks kid," Nikki smirked. "Look," he sighed, "I don't like this either. | didn't ask for this." 

"But its your responsibility Nikki," Izzy said. 

"Stay out of it Stradlin," Nikki rolled his eyes at him. 

"You drugged my mother!" Sage snapped, still in Izzy's arms. 

"Izzy fucking cooked it up!" Nikki snapped motioning to Izzy. 

"Come on Nikki, spare her the details," Gina sighed. 

"Why the fuck did you wait almost I5 fucking years to tell me this shit Gina?" 

| wanted to know," Sage shouted, "Now | wish | didn't" She looked at Izzy, "I wanted it to be you," she cried. 
Izzy kissed the top of her head, "lm so sorry darling." 

"Hey..lz, by all means," Nikki motioned, "Why don't you take those child support payments too?" 

"Fucking prick," Axl sneered at Nikki. 

"Fucking faggot," Nikki snarled back. 

"Sage deserves so much fucking better than you," Izzy said in his soft spoken voice. "Sage," Izzy said looking 
down to her. She looked up into his eyes. "Nikki might be your real father..but.! love you.! don't wanna lose you. 
| liked thinking you were mine. You're just like me.! really thought things would turn out differently.but I'm so 
sorry It wasn't me. But | so want to be your dad" 

"Great," Nikki smiled, "Where do | sign to relinquish my rights?" 

Izzy looked to Axl. Axl smiled and nodded. Izzy turns to Gina, "Gina..can | adopt her?" 

Sage smiled brightly. 


It's Sage's choice," Gina smiled. 


Sage nodded. "Yes." 


Fairy Tale Ending 

Fairy Tale Ending 

"Izzy, come on it's almost time," Axl rushed Izzy. 

"Since when do you worry about being on time?" Izzy smirks as he fumbles with his suit. 
"Since it's Sage's day.We have to give our daughter away lz" 

‘I'm not giving shit away, l'm just letting the punk borrow her." Izzy smirked. 

Axl walked over and assisted Izzy, "You look hot Iz," he slyly smiled. 

"Good," he smiled and gave Axl a quick kiss. 

"Hey guys," Smiled Gina poking her head in, "It's almost time. 

"| know," Axl said, "Izzy the delay this time." 


"Why should | be excited about having to give away my daughter to some boy who knocked her up?" Izzy 


frowned, 

"Izzy..she's 2b years old," Gina smiled 

"And Trevor's a good kid and you know if," Axl added 

"| just don't feel like being a fucking grandpa yet" 

"Oh lz," Gina smiled, "You're 52.it happens” 

"Daddy?" Sage asked poking her head in 

"OH Sage you look stunning," Axl smiled 

"Thanks uncle Ax." 

Izzy gleamed at his beautiful Sage. "You're breathtaking darling.” 

"| don't show yet do 1?" she asks nervously running her hand over her stomach. 


"Not a bit," Izzy shook his head. 


"Trevor's gonna think you're beautiful," Gina glowed. 
Izzy walked over and kissed Sage's forehead. "Why do they have to call it giving away the bride?" He sighed 
"| don't know, its just the saying," Sage shrugged. 


lm not ready to give you away.l've only had you |2 years..and I'm not thrilled about the whole title of 
grandpa." 


"Dad you're so silly," Sage smiled. "| love you.” 
"I love you too darling." 


THE END 


